The Htftory of 

Harry to Harry, fhall not Horfe to Horfe 
Meete,and ne’re part,till one drop downe a coarfe ; 

Ob, that glendower were come. 

Ver. There is more newe s, 

I learned in Worcefter, as I rode along. 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Dow. That’s the worft ty dings that I heareof yet. 

War. I by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Hot .What may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Torty let it be. 

My Father and G Undower being both away,, 

The powers of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Come,letus mutter fpeedily, 

Doomes-day is neere, die all,dy merrily. 

■Dow. Tame not of dying : I amour offeare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe years. Exm. 

Enter Falfialjfe and 'Bar do l . 

Fal. Bardot, get thee before to (foventry , fill me a bottlcof 
Sacke, our Souldires fhall march throughjWeeT to Same f 
hill to night. 

2?<«r.Will you give me money, Captaine ? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

ifor .This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. And it doe take it forthy labour,and if it maketwenty, 
take them alU’le anfwer the coynage j bid my Lieutenant Ftu 
meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine : farewell. Exit. 

Falf.lt J be afham’d of my Souldiers,Iam afowftGurnet;I 
laave mifufed theKings preffe damnably .1 have got in exchange 
of i 5 o.Souldiers,30,o. and odde pounds. Iprefl'emenonebut 
good Houfholders,Yeomens fonnes^inquire me out contraded 
Batchelers, fuch as had been askt twice on the Banes, fuch a co- 
modity of warme (laves, as hadasliefehearetheDivellasa 
Drumme,fuch as feare the report of aCalivcr , worfe then a 
ttrook-foole , or a hurt Wild-duck : Ipreft menonebutiuch 
lofts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
headland they have fought out their ferviccs : and now, my 
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whole charge confifts ©f Ancients, Corporals , Lieutenants, 

Gentlemen ofCompanies, Slaves as ragged a s Lazarus m the 

peacetimes more difhonourable ragged, then an old fac d An- 
ient : and fuch have I to fill up the roomes of them as hav e 

bought out their fervices, thatyou would think, that I had a 

hundred and fifty tottcredProdigals, lately come from 1 wine- 
keeping, from eating drafte and huskes. A mad fellow me me 
on the way , and told me I had unloaded all the gibbets , and . 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch Skar-crowes. 
rie not inarch thoroW C oventr ) withthem^that s nat^nay ' ; and 
the villains march wide bet ween the legs, as if they bad Gyues 
on, for indeed,! had the moft of them out of Prifon :thers snot 
a Shirt & a halfe in all my company, and the halfe fhirt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and thro wne over the (boulders like 
a Heralds coate without fteeves ; andthe Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft of S. Albans , or the red-no fe Innkeeper 
otDamry : but that’s all one, they’! finde Linncn enough on 
every Hedge . 

Enter the Prince y and the Lord of fVeflnterland. 

Priw.How now blowne ? how now Qjilt ? 

.Frf/.What H*/? How now mad-wag,what a divell doft thou 
in Warwickjhire ?My good L.of Weftmerlandf cry you mercy, I . 
thought your honour had already bin at S brews bury. 

tVejl.Ysyth.Sir Johnf tis more then time, that I were there, 
and you too ; but my powers are there already : the King, I can 
tell you,lookes for us all ;.we mutt away all night. 

/W.Tut, never feare:tell mc,T. am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteal 
Creame. 

Prin.l thinke to fleal Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al - 
ready made thee butter :but tell me, (ache, whofc fellow es are 
thefe that come after.? 

Fal.Mine,Hal y mine. . 

| Prin.l did never fee fuch pitiful! rafeals. 

• JV.Tuqtut good enough-to to tie , food for powder , (bod 
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